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Elize made her desperate retreat across the
river just in the dusk of twilight. The gray mist
of evening rising slowly from the river enveloped
her ug she dissppeared up the bank, snd the swoln
carrent and flonndering masses of ice presented
s hopeless barrier between her ‘nd her pursuer.
{aley therefore slowly and discontentedly re-
turned to the little tavern, Lo ponder further what
was to bo done, The woman opened to him the
toor of o little parlor, onvered with & rag carpet,
where stood a table with a very shining black
some lank, high-backed wood chaire,
with some plester images in resplendent colors on
the mantel shelf, sbove & very dimly smoking
 long hard-wood settle extended its un-
o, o ah 1B ghimgay. ere Haley eat
yia down to meditate on the instability of human

1

oil-oloth,

grale
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« What did | want with the lttle cuss, now !”
4o #aid to himself, “that | should have got my-
welf treed like & coon, a8 [ am this yer way ;”
sl Hsley relieved himself by repeating over a
got very seleot litany of imprecations on himself,
which, though there was the best possible reason
10 consider them a8 true, we shall, a8 & matter of
Liste, omit

He was started by the loud and dissonant voice
of » wan who was spparently dismounting at the
Joor. He hurried to the window—

“ By the land—if this yer aiot the nearest now
1o what I've heard folks call a Providence,” said
Huley, « I do b'lieve that ar's T'om Loker

Haley hastened out. Standing by the bar, in
the corner of the room, was a brawny, muscular
man, full six feet in height, and broad in propor-
tion. He was dressed in a coat of buffalo skin,
mude with the hair outward, which gave him &
shagey wod fierce appesrance, perfectly in keep-
ing with the whole air of his physiognomy. In
the bewd nnd face every organ and linesment ex-
pressive of brutal and unhesitating violence was

wa utate of the highest possible development.
Judeed | conld our readers fancy s bull-dog come
saler man's estate, and walking wbout in s hat and
oat, they wonld have no unapt ides of the gene-
ral atyle and effect of his physique. He was ac-
cmpanied by & travelling companion, in many
reapects no exact comtrast to himeelf. He was
short and slender, lithe and eat-like in his mo-

tions, sud had a paoring, nn;h‘ w
about bis keen blagk syes, with whiok, every fea-
ture of his face seemed sharpened into sympathy—
his thin, long nose ran out as if it was eager to bore
intothe nature of things ingﬂeul-—hlllluk,thin.
black hair was stuck eagerly forward, and all his
motions and evolutions expressed a dry, esutions
scuteness.  The great big man poured out & big
tumbler balf full of raw spirits, and gulped it
down without & word. ‘The little man stood tip-
toe, and putting his head first to one side and
then to the other, and souffing considerately in
the direotions of the various botiles, ordered at
lsst & wint julep;in & thin aud quivering voice,
and with an air of great circnmspection. When
poured out, he took it and looked st it with a
sharp, complacent air, like & man who thinks he
tins done ahoat the right thing, and bit the nail
on the hend, and proceeded to dispose of it in
short and well-advised sips.

" Wal now, who'd a-thought this yer luok 'ad
come to me! Why, Loker, how ar ye1” said Ha-
ley, coming forward, and extending his hand to
the hig man

“The devil!” was thewolvil reply, “what
bronght you bere, Haley 7

The mousing man, who bors the mame of
Marks, instantly stopped his sipping, and poking
bis head forward, looked shrewdly on the new
aequnintance, 1s a gat sometimes looks st s mov-
Iug dry leaf, or some other possible object of pur-
suit

"1 say, Tom, this yer's the luckiest thing in
the worll  I'm in  devil of & hobble, and you
must help me aut

Ugh? aw! like enough!” grunted his com-
placent acquaintance. “ A body may be pretty
fure of that whey you're glad to see em, some-
thing to be made off of em. What's the blow
uow 17

“ You've got u friend here!” sald Haley, look-
ing doubtfully st Marks; © partuer, perhaps.”

“Yes, | have. Here, Marke! here’s that ar
feller that | was in with in Natehes.”

“ Shall be pleased with his acquaintance,” suid
Marks, thrusting out a long, thin band, like & ra
Veun claw. “ Mr Haley, | believe”

“ The same, sir,” waid Haley; “ and now, gen.
Uemen, wecin s we've met so bappily, | think I'll
tand up to a small matter of a treat in this here
Kl:rlor. So wow, old coom, said he to the man a'
‘he bar, get us hot wates, sad cigars
tn-!_p!w;r of the real stuff, ..d'::;'.h:.: s blow
out "

Behold, then, the candles lighted, the fire stim-
ated to the bura.ia‘ point in the grate, and our
three worthies seated round a table, well spread
e N S

Haley began a pathetic recltal of his peculiar
troubles. Loker shut up his -““.'l snd listensd
0 him with grufl and surly sttention. Hlﬂl,
*10 was soxiously and with muoh fidgeting com-
Iunding & tambler of punch to his owa pecalinr
tuste, oceasionally looked up from his employ-
“ent, nd poking his sharp nose and ohin slmost
e Haley's fuce, gave the most earnest heed &

" vhole narrative. The conclusion of it ap-
i:m.d o amupe him extremely, for he shook his

> ::_f'" “od sides in silence, aud pgrked up his

“’.-‘:::h "f'“ of great internsl enjoyment.

i "l s firly sewed up,wint 7o e
Ty el he! I0s nestly dove, too”

.1 )% young-un husiness makes lots of
Lrouhj, N the tpade g

CIF we g ll o Hlli,‘,m"

e, ngy ;ud get & breed of gals that didw’s

 Tor their young Uﬂ.” aid "‘l’h|
'bout the greatest
nows on”—and Marks
by & quiet Introductory snig-

al

ml.'” 7% 1 think ‘twould be
i improvement | Kk
ForoRized hi

gle ajok..

too—and: quite considerahle smart, and she had s
young un that was mis'sble sickly; it had s
crooked back, or somethin ur other; and [ jest
gin’t away to & man that thought he'd take his
chanee on't, being it dido’t cost nothin—
never thought, yer know, of the gal's takin on
about it—but, Lord yer ounghter seen how she
went on.  'Why reely she did seem to me to val-
ley the child more oause 'twas sickly snd cross,
and her—and she warnt making blieve,
neither—aoried about it, she did, and lopped round,
ao if she'd lost every friend she had. [t reely
was drole to think on’t. Lord, there sint no end
to women'’s notions.”

* Wal, jer so with me 7 snid Haley. “ Last sum-
mer, down on Red river, | got a gyl traded off on
me, with a likely lookin child enough, and his
eyea lookedas bright as yourn—but come to look,
1 found him stone blind. Fact—he was stone
blind ; wal, yer see, | thought thers warnt mo
bharm in my jest passin him along, and not sayin
nothin ; and I'd got him nicely swapped off for a
keg o’ whiskey ; but come to get him away from the
gnl, she was jes like a tiger. 5o ‘twas before we
started, and | hadn’t got my gang chained vp—
#0 what she do but ups on a cotton bale, like s
cat, ketches & kuife from one of the deck handa,
and [ tell ye she made all iy for a minit—till she
saw twant no nee, and she jost turns round, snd
pitobes head first, young un snd sil, into the
river—went down plump, and never ris "

“ Bah ' said Tom Loker, who had listened to
these stories with ill.repressed disgust—* shif’-
less! both on ye! my gals doo’t cut up no euch
shines, | tell yer”

“lndeed ! how do you help it?7” said Marks,
briskly,

“Help it! why, I buys a gal, and if she’s got
& young un to be sold, | jest walks up, and puts
my fist to her face, and says, ‘ Look here, now,
if you give me one word out of your head, I'll
smash yer face in. | won’t hear one word—not
the beginnln‘ of a word’ [ says to em, ‘this
yer young un's mine, and not yourn, and you've
no kind o’ business with it. 'm goiug to sell it,
first chance; mind, yowdon't cut up mone ¢’ yer
shines about it, or I’ ke ye wish ye'd never
beem born.! | tell ye, they sees it aint no play
when [ gets hold. | mukes em us whist as fishes ;

2t

“ b “md;iﬂs a yelp. whv'—
and Mr. Loker \)ri:m' down his fist with s
thump that fullﬁq.nlninrd,thn histus.

“That ar's what yer may oail emphass,” #iia
Marks, poking Haley in the side, and going into
another small giggle; “nint Tom peculiar? he!
he! he! | say, Tom, I speot you make em wnder-
stand, for all niggers heads is woolly. They don't
never have no doubt o’ your mesning, Tom. If
you aint the devil, Tom, you's bis twin brother,
P’ll suy that for ye!”

Tom received the oompliment with becoming
modesty, and began to look as affable as was con-
sistent, as John Bunyan says, ‘‘ with his doggish
nature.”

Haley, who had been imbibing very freely of
the staple of the evening, began to feel & sensible
elevation and enlargement of his moral faculties—
& phenomenon not unusual with gentlemen of &
serious and reflective turn, under similar circum-
staoces.

“ Wal now, Tom,” ke said, * yer reely is too bad,
ns | allers bave telled you; yer know, Tom, you
and I used to talk over these yer matters down in
Natehez, and I used to prove to yer that we made
full as much, and was as well off for this yer
world, by treatin on em well, hesides keepin &
better chance for comin in kingdom at last, when
wost comes to wost, and thar aint nothin olse left
to get, yer know.”

“Boh,” said Tom, “don’t T know——don’t make
me too sick with any yer stuff—my stomach is a
leetle riled now;” and Tom drank half a glass of
riw brandy.

“| say,” gaid Haley, and leaning back in his
chair and gesturing impressively, “1'll say this,
now—I allers meant to drive my trade so's to
make money on't, fust and foremost, a8 much ns
sny man—but, then, trade aint everything, and
money nint everything, cause we's all got souls;
[ don’t care, now, who hears me say i

think » cussed pight on it—eo | may as well come
out with it. | blieve in on, and one of these
days, when I've got mattérs tight und snug, T odl-

culates to tend to my soul and them ar matiers,
and so what's the use of doin any more wicked-
ness than's reely necessary—it don't seem to me
it's “iall prudent.”

“Tend to yer soul,” repeated Tom, contempt-
vously ; “take a bright lookout to find a soul
in you-—save yourself any care on that score—if
the devil sifts you through a hair sieve, he won't
find one”

“ Why, Tom, you'r cross,” said Haley; “ why
oan’t ye takeit pleasant, now, when o feller's talk-
ing for your good 7"

“Stop that ar jaw ‘o yourn, there,” said Tom,

¥. “1 onn stand most any talk o' yourn but
your plous talk—that kills me right up. After
sll, what's the odds between me and yon; taint
that you oare ome bit more, or have w bit more
feelin—its clean, sheer, dog meanness, wanting to
cheat the devil and save your own skin—don't |
see through it. And you'r ‘ gettin religion,’ as you
call it, arter ali, is too pisin mean for any crit-
tur—rnn up & bill with the devil ull your life,
and then speak ont when pay-time comes Boh!”

“e come, gentlemen, | sny ; thia isn't busi-
nul,”m Marks. % There’s different ways, you
know, of looking at all pubjects Mr. Huley isa
very nice man, no doubt, and has his own con-
science ; sad Torg, you have your ways, and very
good ones too, Tom ; but quarrelliog, you know,
won't answer no kind of purposes—Ilet's go to basi-
ness. Now, Mr. Haley, what is it 7 you want us
to undertake to catch this yer gal”

“The gal's no matter of mine—she's Shelhy's—
is only the boy; I was a fool for buying the
monkey.”

“You gen’lly are a fool " said Tom, gruffl 7.

“(ome, now, Loker, none of your huffs,” said
Marks, licking his lips, “you see Mr. Haley's n
puttin us in & way of a good job, [ reckon; just
hold still—these yer arrangements is my forte;
this Jer gal, Mr. Haley, how s she? what is
she? :

“ Wal! white and handsome—well brought up.
I'd  gin Shelby eight hundred or & thousand,
snd then made well on her”

# White and handeome, well brought up!” said
Marks, his sharp eyes, ‘mi:“d mouth, all alive
with enterprise. “Look here, mow, Loker, &
beautiful opening—w¢'ll do a better business here
o our own wocount; we does the catchin—the
hoy of course goes to Mr. Haley, we takes the gal
to Orleans to speculate on—aint it beautiful 1"

Tom, whose great heavy mouth had stood ajar
olilﬂl' this mbt:;{ro;loul. now ;Il‘l‘dnlmly ampulf

t together, aa u closes on & piece o
;a::, sud seemed to be digesting the iden at his

re.

*“Ye see,” maid Marks to Haley, stirring his
panch as he did so, “ yo nee, we has justices con-
venient at all pints ehore, that does up sny
little in our line quite reasonable. Tom, he

all dressed up—shinin thing first
chop, when th: Mngmu ter
see, now,” said Marks in a glow of
“how | ean tome it off : one

wio from New Orleans; 'nother day 'm just
come from my plantation on Pearl river, where |
works seven hundred n ; then, sgain, | come
out & distant relation enry Clay, or some old
ook IFOE}'ILIU!. Talents g- ‘:‘.m:.‘b you h‘::';
ow & roarer when there's umping or
:pit to be done; but at I:lq“{o sint tnod,
om siot—ye see it don’t come natural to him ;
bat, Lord, if thar's a mrc in the m.:;ry ?‘l“
oan swear to anything and everything, put in
&ﬁcn?n-&,-mud lmrhha"m :hlwglg

° through better’n I can, why,

like to ﬂmw’n':ll! I Wlieve my heart [
get slong and sanke through, even if justioes
wus more particular, 'twould be
. hlglnn if they was—more fan, yer

who, as wo bave made it appear,
and here

his heavy fist
ﬂb,u hnk'odl rh.?pl.l

“ﬁ’m’ﬁ: T needn’t break all th
( .
w”lﬂﬁh:.“'ztmﬁnfullun‘
. It
afu?;ulm“ .mlnhnm
“ At it we osich the boy for ye 1" said
WaL? mid Hlde, 1€ | gvee o ihe b,

. ee 1! .u
“Now,” sald Loker, with a tremendous
u-ug:-m%uu- s, dow's |
uhnm ‘Haley! Dow’t you

&4

|

does the knoekin down and that ar ; and I come in bt

f; I’mm passed

§ o B’

don's
uz

free to ua as you, | hope—if you or Shelby wants |
to chase us, look where the partridges wus last |

year—if you find them or us, you'r quite wel- |
come” |

“ Oh, wal, certainly, jest let it go st that” said |
Haley, slarmed ; * you catch the boy for the job— |
you sllers did trade for with me, Tom, sud was |
up to yer word.”

“Ye know that,” said Tom ; “[ don’t pretend |
none of your snivelling ways, but | won't lie in |
my counts with the devil bimeell What | ses |
1’11 do | will do—you know that, Dan Elaley "

“ Jes w0, po—1 80, Tom,” said {h!q,
“aud if you'd only promise to have the boy for
me in a week, at any point you'll name, that's all |
I want”

“Bat it aint all 1 want, by & long jump,” said
Tom. “Ye dow't think I did business with you,
down in Nutochez, for pothing, Haley. [I've
learned to hold an eel when [ eatch him; you've
to fork over fifty dollars, flat down, or this
child don’t start & peg. | know yer.”

“ Why, when you have a job in hand that
may bring a olean profit of somewhere about a
thousand or sixteen hundred, why, Tom, you'r
onreasonable,” said Haley.

“Yes, snd basn't we buosiness booked for five
weeks to come—all we can do—and suppose we
leaves all, sad goes to bushwhacking ronnd arter
yer young un, and finally doesn’t cateh the gal—
and gals allers is the devil o cateh ; what's then—
would you pay us s cent—would you? I think
I see you a doin it—ugh! No, no—flip down
your fifty—if we getthe ﬁ)h,mﬁl it pays, I'll hand
it back—if we don't, it’s for our trouble—that's
far, alnt it, Marke 7"

“ Certainly, certsinly,” sasid Marks, with a con-
cilistory tone; “it's only a retaining fee, you pes,
he! he! he! we lawyers, ye know. Wal, we
must all keep good-natured—keep easy, yer know.
Tow’ll have the boy for yer, anywhere ye'll name—
won't ye, Tom 17

“If1 find the young un, I'll bring him on to
Cincinnati, and leave him st Granny Belcher's, on
the landing,” said Loker

Marks had got from hispocket a greasy pocket-
book, and taking s long paper from thence, he aat
down, und fixing bis keen, black eyes on it, bo%m
mumbling M;r its contents : i‘fBa.r:lu —d!m by
county—b i, 300 dollars for him— or
e Y > g o

“ BEdwarde—Dick and Lucy—man snd wife,
duu dollurs—wenoh Polly aad twe Walaace, §00
for her or her head”

“I'm jest & runnin over our business to see if
we can take up this yer handily. Loker,” he
sald, after a pause, “we must set Adsme and
Springer on the track of these yer—they've been
booked time "

“ They'l mrga too much,” snid Tom.

“I'll manage that ar; th s young in the busi-
ness, and must spect to work cheap,” said Marks,
as he continued to read. * Ther’s three on em
easy cases, cause all you've got to do is to shoot
em, or swear they is shot ; they couldn't of course
charge much for that. Them other cases,” he
said, folding the paper, “ will bear puttin off &
spell.  So now let’s come to the / Now,
:Irn Haley, you saw this yer gal when she land-

“To be sure—plain as | see you”

% And & man helpin on her up the bank " sald
Loker.

“To be sure 1 did.”

“ Most likely” said Marks, “she’s took in
somewhere, but where, ’s & question. Tom, what
do you say 1"

“We must cross the river to-night, no mis.
take,” said Tom.

“ But there’s no boat about,” said Marks. * The
ice is running awfully, Tom—aint it dingerous 7"

“ Do’nno nothing bout that, only it's got to be
done,” said Tom, decidedly.

“ Dear me,” sald Marks. fidgeting, © it'll be—
| 8ay.,” he said, walking to the window, ** it's dark
a8 & woll’s mouth, sad Tom"—

“ The long and short is, you're seared, Marks,
bat I ean’t help that—you've got to go. Suppose
yoa want to lie by & day or two, till the gal's been
oarried on the underground line up to Sandusky
or 80, before you start.”

" “Oi'n‘, no; | sint a grain afraid,” said Marks,
, —

“Only what 1" gaid Tom.

“ Wal, mass'r, | snw her with my own eyes o f
crossin on the floatin ice. She crossed most |
markably ; it waen't no less nor & miracle, and [ |
saw 0 man help her the Hio side, and then
she was lost in the dusk.”

“Sum, I think this rather apooryphal — this
miracle. Crossing on flosting ice lsn’t so ensily

done.” said Mr. Shel

“ Eusy ! ocouldn’t no! . «ru it widout de |
Lord. hy, now,” eaid L-, "twaas jist dis yer |
way. Mass'r [aley and me and Andy, we comes |
up to de little tavern by the river, and | rides a
leetle abend, (I's so zealous to be n ocotehin Lizy
that | couldw’t hold in mo way ;) and when [
comes by the tavern winder, sure enough there
she was, right in plain sight, and dey diggin on
behind. Wal, I loses off my hat, and sings out
puff to raise the dead. Course Lizy she hars
snd sho dodges back, when mass'r Huley ho goes
past the door ; and then, [ tell ye, she clared out
de side door she went, down de river bank. mass'r
Haley he seed her, and yelled out, and him and
me and Andy we took wrter, down ghe oome to
the river, and thar was the current running ten
fu'l.i:ida:y the shore, tud::‘udmhar si-l; icea
Ba and a gi u| jown, kinder as
"twere & pﬁ‘:ﬁ. %! eoma right behind
her, and | thought my soul he'd got her sure
enough; when gin alol e moceln we | wever
hearau, and thar she was, cler over tother side the
current on the ice, and then on she went, a
soreeching and & jumpin—the ice went orack!
g'wallop! eracking! chunk! and she a boundin
like a buck! Lord, the spring that ar gal's got
in her aint common, I'm ¢’ pinion”

Mre. Shelby sat perfectly silent, pale with ex-
citement, while Sam told his story.

“God he , #he ian’t dead!” sbe said ;
“but where is the poor child now!”

“De Lord will pervide,” said Sam, rolling vp
his eyes piously. * As I've been a sayin, dis yer's
& providence, and ns llllak?u missis has allers
been a instructin 6m us, Thar's allers instru-
ments ris up to do de Lord’s will Now, ifd
hadno’t been for me to-day, she'd a been took &
dozen times. Wharnt it I started off de hosses dia
yer mornin, and kept em chasin till migh dinoer
time? And dido't | oar mass'r Haley nigh five
miles out of de road dis evening, or elee he'd
come up with Lizy ae easy ase dog arter a coon.
- 2 :

e . on

“They sre a kind of providences that you'll
hive.to be pretty sparing of, moster Snm. [ al-
low po such practioes with gentlemen on my
place,” said Mr. Shelby, with as much sternness
8 he could command under the circumstances.

Now, there is no more use in making believe be
angry with a negro than with a child; both in-
stinctively see the true state of the caze through
all attempts to affect the contrary; and Sam was
in no wise disheartened by this rebuke, though he
assumed an air of doleful gravity, and stood with
the corners of his mouth lowered in most peniten-
tial style.

“ Maas'r's quite right—quite; it was ugly on
meé—there’s no disputin that ar; and of course
mase'r and misis wouldn’t encourage no such
works. [I'm sensible of dat ar; but a poor nigger
like me’s mazin tempted to net ugly sometimes,
when fellers will out up such shines as dat ar
mass’r Haley ; he aint no gen'l'man, no way ; any-
' body’s been raised as I've been can’t help a secin
dat ar”

“ Well, Sam,” said Mra. Shelby, “ sa you ap-
pear to have sense of your errors, you
may go now and tell Aunt Chloe she may get you
some of that oold ham that was left of dinner to-
day. You and Andie must be hungry.”

“ Missin is 8 heap too good for ug™ said Sam,
luki? his bow with alacrity, and departing,

It will be peroeived, as has been before intima-
ted, that master Sam bad a native talent that
might undoubtedly bave raised him to eminence
in political life—a talent of making capital out of
everyd that turned up, to be invested for his
own praise and glory; and baving done
up his piety and humility, ss , to the
satisfuotion of the parlor, he his palm-leaf
on his head with a sort of ‘free-and-eany

prmcples,” said Sam, giving an enthusinstic toss
to & chicken’s neok—* what's principles good fur,
if we isn't ent, | wanter know? Thar,
.lndy,iyou may have dat ar bone—taint picked
quite elean.”

Sam's audience hanging on his words with open
mouth, he could not but prooeed —

Y Dis yer matter bout persistence, feller-nig-
gers,” gaid Sam, with the air of oue entering into
an abstruse subject, “ dis yer 'sistency 's a thing
what aint seed into very clar, by most anybody.
Now, yer see, when a feller stands up for s thing
one day and night, de contrar de next, folks ses,
(wud nst'rally enough dey ses) why he aint per-
sistent—hand me dat ar bit o' corn cake, Andy.
But let’s look inter it . [ bope the geu'lmen and
der fair sex will souse my usin an ornary sort o’

arison. Here! I'm a tryin to get top o’ der hay.

al, | puts up my larder dis yer side; taint no
go; den cause | don’t try dere no more, but puts
my larder right de contrar side, aint | persistent 7
Fm {wr-istem in wantin to get up which ary side
my larder is, don’t you see, all on yer?”

“1s the only thing ye ever was persistent in,
Lord knows” muttered Aunt Chloe, who was
fﬂliﬂl rather restive ; the merriment of the even-
ng being to her somewhat after the Sgripture

n—like “ yinegar upon mitre”

“ ¥ ew, Todeed ! ¥ naid Sam, risiog. full of sa
and glory, for a closing effort. * Yes, my fz‘ln-.
citizens and ladies of de other sex in genersl, |
has prineiples—I'm proud to 'oon em—they s per-
quisite to dese yer times, and ter o/l times. | has
principles, and | sticks to em like forty—jest any
thing that | thinks is principle, | goes in to't—I
wouldo’t mind if dey burnt me live like dat ar
old coon dar missus was & showin us in der cate-
chise, I'd walk right up (0 de stake, [ wounld, and
sy, here | comes to shed my last blood fur my
principles, fur my country, fur der gen'l interests
of soiety.”

“ Well,” said Aunt Chloe, “ one o’ yer prinei-
ples will have to be to get ter bed some time ter
night, and not be u keepin everybody up till
wornin ; now, every one of you young uns that
don’t want to be oracked, had betjpr be scase
mighty sudden”

“ Niggers! all on yer” said Sam, waving his
palm-leaf with benignity, * | give yer my blessin
go to bad now, and be good weys"

Aod =it dhiy watheti~ Sonadiation t.hﬁm.
bly dispersed

10 8% conTINUIR, |
-

For the National Era

[LL-STARRED.—PART FIRST.

BY PATTY LEE.

The July sun was oppressively hot—no breath
of air stirred the dusty leaves, and the clouds,
light and fleccy, gave no indioation of rain. There
were no hird songs to cheer the hay-makers; an
ns | am not writing poetry, | don't feel at liberty
to say there were, though [ would fain give the
persons of whom | write sll the pleasant soces-
sions that come within the limits of rural proba-
hility. The eldest of these persons was Mr.
Claverel & thin, pale man of ubout five-and-forty
the other three were his sons, two of them stout
young men of nineteen and twenty-one, the other
two or three years older, and of much thinner
and slighter proportions. ‘The youngest two,
David and Oliver, were moving slowly in a half-
bent posture over the thick, green swaths which
they out ns they procecded, and Mr. Claverel fol-
lowed a little behind, pitching and tossing and
making hay. [lis long, sandy hair, parted in
front and combed back either way, was wet with
perspiration, snd hung down his neck in bhalf-
ourled slips; and, though the heat twinkled and
glimmered all about him, he wore beneath his
outer shirt an under one of red flannel, an indis-
pensable srticle of his apparel always. His vest

air, and ed to
c{.l..,wl&mw-”
the kitchen. -.

Ham to

ek o 3
“ 1l poechify these yor nlggors * said
bimself, “ now I've got & chance. Lord, 'l reel

“ Well, shout the boat. Yer see there nint
any boat. | heard the woman eay there was one
coming along this evening, and that & man was
going to cross over in il; neck or nothing, we
musti go with him,” said To:u.o“” s

“le ou've 7 aa y.

o Firl?' ﬂ,u,“ nﬁ‘ ﬁ?rku. But what's the
use—you haint got nothin o’ her's to smell ou 17

“Yes, | have” said Haley, triumphantly.
“ Here's her shawl she left on the bed in her hur-
ry ; she left her bonnet, too”

“ That ar’s Jucky,” said Loker; “ fork over”

“Though the dogs might damoge the gal, if
Lhe‘; come on her unswars,” said Haley.

“'That ar's a consideration,” said Marks ; “our
dogs tore a feller half to pieces once down in
Mobile, 'fore we could get em off”

“ Well, ye see, for this sort that's to be sold for
their loocks that ar won't answer, ye see,” said
Haley.

" l{lo see,” said Marks. “ Besides, if she's got
took in, taint no go, neither. Dogs is no ocount in
these yer up Staten, where these oritturs gels car-
ried ; of course, ye oan’t get on their track. They
only does down in plantations where niggers,
when they runs, has to do their own running,
and don't get mo help”

“Well' said Loker, who had just out
to the bar to make some inquiries, * they say the
man's come with the boat ; so, Marke”—

That worthy cast a rueful look at the comfort-
able quarters he was leaving, but slowly rose to
obey. After exchanging a words of further
arrangement, , with visible reluctanoce,
banded over the fifty dollars to Tom, and the
worthy trio separated for the night.

If any of our refined and Christian readers ob-
jeet to the society into which this scene intro-
duces them, let us beg them to begin and conquer
their prejudices in time. The catching business,
we b.f to remind them, is rising to the dignity of
o lawful and patriotic n. If all the broad
land between the M ppi and the Pacific be-
comes one great market for bodies snd souls, and
human retaine the locumotive tenden-
cies of this nineteenth century, the trader and
catoher may yet be among our aristocracy.

L] L] L L - . L -

‘While this soene was going on at the tavern,
Sam and Andy, in s state of high felicitation,
pursued their way home.

Sam was in the highest possible feather, and
expressed his exu by all soris of super-
natural howls and ejaculations, by divers odd mo-
tions and coutortions of his whole system. Some-
times he would sit backward, with his face to

:-':.l“" drawing :‘:‘T‘n face, begin

mhr‘d’ R gy slapping his wides
e non, yl-t
with his arma, he would of
lsughter that made the
; :vm.um-; s
to keep the horses up ]
qmi;qbdtullunIIIMt
duﬁomn!urt:nuldmwony. Mrs.
Shelby fiew to the “.E
“ll’&u!ﬂ.&lf here are they 7’

« Mass'r Haley's » restin st the tavern; he's
drefful fatigued, missin”

“ And Eliss, S8am 1"

“ Wal, she's clar cross Jordan. As s body may
say, in the land o/ Connan”

u hat do
s..‘?',?{:'&‘l.l and J::-

:

rho’lulnlﬂrehm” 4 i
Sam’s vein of plety was slways unocom z
wmw‘h“d - w:”
“ Come up here, 1 paid Mr. 8 ,'_h
Nfolln':xilhllcnudll, ‘ snd tell your
mistress what she wanta, Co-qonﬁ Emily,”
said he, passing his arm round her, " you are
uldu'iculnanum;mdb'ymdfu
feel too much.”

! 1 & woman 7 & moth-
“ Peel too much! Am not o A A

it off to make em stare”

It must be observed that one of Sam’s
delights had been to ride in attendance on his
master to all kinds of politieal gatherings, where,
roosted on some rail fence, or perched aloft in
some tree, he would sit watching the orators with
the greatest apparent gusto, and then, descending
among the various brethren of his own color as-
sembled on the same errand, he would edify and
delight them with the most ludierous burlesques
snd imitations, all delivered with the most imper-
turbahle earnestneas and solemnity; and though
the auditors immediately abont him were gener-
ally of his own color, it not unfrequently happen-
ed that !.hf:{ were fringed pretty deeply with
those of a fairer complexion, who listened, Inugh-
ing and winking, to Sam's grest self-congratula-
tion, In faot, Sam considered oratory us his vooa-
tion, and never let slip su opportanity of magni-
fying his office.

Now, between Sam and Aunt Chlos there had
existed, from nncient times, a sort of chronic feud,
or rather a decided coolness; but, as Sam was
meditating something in the provision department
a8 the necessary and ohvious foundation of his
operations, he determined on the present occasion
to be eminently concilintory ; for he well knew,
that slthough “ missis’ orders’ would undoubted-
1y be followed to the letter, yet he should gain n
considerable deal by enllll{liﬂu spirit also. He
therefore appeared before Aunt Chloe with »
touohingly subdued, resigned expression, like one
who has suff immeasurable hardships in be-
half of & fellow oresture — enlarged
upon the fact thut missia had directed him to come
to Aunt Chloe for whatever might be wanting to
make up the bilonce in his solidannd Aaids—and
thus unequivocally acknowledged her right and
supremacy in the cooking depariment, and all
thereto pertaining.

The t ‘I’:’ took acoordingly. No poor, simple,
virtuous body waa ever cajoled by the attentions
of an electioneering politiclan with more ease
than Aunt Chloe was won over by master S8am's
susvities ; and if he had been the prodigal son
himself, be could not have heen overwhelmed
with more maternal bountifulness; nnd he soon
fonnd himself seated, happy and glorious, over a
Inrge tin pan contaioiog a sort of olla podrida of
all that had appeared on the table for two or three
days past. Bavory morsels of ham, golden blocks
of corn onke, ents of pie of every conoeiva-
ble mathemstionl figure, chicken wings, gizzards,
and drumsticks, all in ploturesque con-
fusion, nod Sam, as monarch of all he surveyed,
wit with his palm-leaf cocked rejoicingly to one
side, and puroniﬂl?'hd at his right hand.

The kitchen was fall of all his compeers, who
had hurried and erowded in from the various cab-
ina to hear the termination of the day's exploits.
Now was Sam’s hour of glory. The story of the
day was reb with all Kinds of ornsment
and’ varnishing which might be to
mm effeot — for , like some of our

le dilletanti, never allowed » story to

lose any of its gilding by passing through his
hands. Roars of laaghter attended the narration,
sad were taken up mnd TNlo.‘d by all the
smaller fry, who were lying in any quantity about
on the floor, or in u:ry o;mr. In the
of the u and ter, however,
mmﬂ an I.-ouhlm e mtr—only from time
to time rolling his eyes up, snd giving his sudi.
tors divers inex ble droll g without
departing from sententions clevation of his

oratory.
fellow-conntrymen,” said Sam, ele-
:::& 's lag with energy ; " yer see, now,
what dis yer xm 's up ter, for fendin yer all—
Yoo, !ll;u yer. For klu’: tries l:| ’:-.:":::
peaple, is as “ o 1
G-M-n—m" ar's E'I.:r. And sny ove
v M:-dﬂmtwmmdllnmd
why, he's got me In his way |
'm the feller got to set in with—I"m the
feller for yer all to come to, bred'ren—1'11 u.n%
up for yer Mu—mm-nu;:'m.
Why, but Sam, yer telled we only this mornin
n{[ ,'Sh help lﬁryn mass'r to cotch Lizy—
soems to me yer talk don't bang together,” paid

Andy.
“{uﬂ you, now, Andy,” said Sum, with awful
superiority, * don’t yer be a talkin bout what yer

don't- know mothin on; boys like you, A
means well, but ﬂ!;hlpdll’iﬂ Hlﬁ:
lea of action.”

and trowsers were of some dark, woollen materi-
al; sad thick, heavy boots, and a broad-brimmed,
black fur hat—for he wore no cost—completed
bis costume, The sun wis some two or three
hours on the western slope, and they had been at
work hard and in silence since noon, when Mr,
Claverel, looking up, perceived that one of the
mowers was missing, and, throwing down his rake
and takiug from his hat a handkerchief of red
silk, dotted with little white spots, he wiped his
fuce and hands, snd, climbing on to & winrow of
hay, looked eagerly about the field, which wus
cut diagonally by a deep hollow, so that a consid-
erable portion was still out of view. His bright,
blue eyes sparkled anger as he fuiled to discover
the ohject of his search, for he was a man of quick
passions ; and he called angrily, first to one and
then to the other of the sons at work, to make in-
quiry about the other

e pays his soythe is so dall be can’t work,”
said David, sheltering his eyes and lookiog at his
father, who replied—

“ guess most likely ho is so dull himself he
oan’t work. Tell him to make bis scythe sharp,
it it's dull. Does he expeot it will sharpen
itwelf 17

“ I dou’t know, sir,” sald David ; “ 1 know mine
don’t,” and, bending down, he resumed his task.

Mr. Claverel puused for s moment, perplexed,
and then, adjusting his handkerchief within his
hiat, #0 that one corner was visible over the left
eye, he set off in the direction of & stunted wal-
nut that grew within the hollow of which I spoke.
The slope was nosooner gained thin he peroeived,
stretohed at full length in the shadow, sand sur-
rounded by the tall grass, the truant son. His
head was raised upon one hand, and in the other
he held o stick with whioh he was coiling and
uncoiling a black sunke, which Lo seemed recent.
ly to have killed.

“[s that you, Richard 7 said the father, in &
tone indicative of no very plessant humor.

" Yes, sir,” suid the idler, partly rising, for he
stood in fear of his father, und then, nshamed of
having betrayed such feeling, sank back, and re-
sumad his sport; sud Mr. Claverel continued—

“ s this the way yom expect to earn your
bread? Why, you don't earn your saltI”  Rich-
ard made no reply, snd his father, coming a little
nearer, said—* Why are you not ot work

 He that would thrive must rise st five,

He that bas thriven may Hle till seven ' "
For he had slways some wise saw of this sort at
his command ¢ to which Richard answered that
he was not well ; to whioh Mr. Claverel merely
echoed, iuoredulously,  Not well 1”7 and then add.
ed, “if you had been reading in plsce of playing
with snakes, you might have learned that—

1 Early to bad, sml early to rise,

Makes & man haalthy, wealthy, and wise '
But if you are really sick, sir, (thia was a formall-
ty Mr, Clavere! always used when speaking to a
ohild with whom he was displeased,) go to the
house wod bring a coffee pot of cold water to the
field. Do you think, sir, you have strength
enough to do that 17
Rictard nid nothing, hut, slowly rising, pro-
oeeded to obey directions. A little nshamed of
the deoeit he had practioed, he walked very slow-
ly, and a8 though it was with great difficulty he
oould walk at all. Ils saw his two brothers
bravely frouting the sun, and looked very in-
tently in sn opposite direction, for some pangs of
oconscience disturbed him; then ns he walked on
he tried to make exouses to himaelf by meying
that his scythe was too dall to ndmit of his work-
ing, and that in fast he was not well st any rate.
He was not, however, self-deceived, and seoretly
resolved that when he should bave taken the
ecoffes pot of water to the ficld he would resume
the mowing, snd work heartily till night.
He was constitutionslly opposed to labor, and
reslly believed bimuelfl posscssed of talents which
the most unmfortuoste combinstion of ciroum-
stances continually orushed down. lo fact, he
bad intelleotual gifta in some sort—enough Lo
make him dissatisfied with the position of & mere
manual worker, bat not emough to Jift him out of

books as came in his way, rarely appreciatively,
for he had not strength and grasp of mind suffi-
eient to enable him to get thoroughly st the truth
of things.
pathize with him in the least, no one to give to
his mind the bent it was capable of. True, his
mother conoealed his faults us much as possible,
and magnified the little silments of which he
affected to have & great many, thus screening
him from the work heso despised. Nevertheless,
he was pometimes goaded by his conscience, some-
times by his father's auger, into reluctant drag-
ging through a task, on which occasions he never

clown and a drudge. Mr. Claverel was anactive,
intelligent, pains-taking farmer—his two younger
sons & little dull and ploddiog, but contented aud
industrious—but Richard he often said was the
millstone hanged about his neck. On the day |
write of he had, as | said, resolved to go back and
mow till night, thongh it should kill him, as he
wnid to himself; mot that there was any reason-
able grounds for such unhappy fesrs—his appe-
e wis uniformly good, and s sleep wound.
Nevertleleas, the feeling was really genuine, and
whenever there was no bility gf escape he
fell back upon that neble rmludzl, und said
though it killed him he would do it.

The old osken bucket came up from the well
dripping with coolness, and the bright trim cof-
fee pot was filled tooverflowing.
he didu’t know precisely why—the heat twinkled
over the dusty stubbles in a forbidding way—the
low, spreatiog apple tree dropped it cool shud.
ows ou the stone pavement by the door very
pleasantly—a little way off, beneath & shed”of
clapboards, his mother was baking corrant pies
and ginger cakes—the strings of her cap were
untied, and the towel ahe wore as an apron cov-
ered with flour —ghe looked wery warm and
tired, but patient still; and when she saw Rich-
ard standing by the well with his coffee pot of
water poised on the ourb, she swiled, and, coming
towards him, asked if he was sick again

“ Not much,” said he, smiling graciously, as it
were through much pain, for be meant that bis
T R e T A T ——_ " P10 iul
spit=s of bis nesertion to the contrary. |

“ Poor ooy, »am sue, putting her handson hia |
forehoad, “ you have some fever, You must sit
here in the shade, for you don’t look a bit well,
and sre not able to go to the field” |

“Bat | must take this water,” suggested Rich- ]
ard, * for futheris angry because | stopped work | |
and if 1 don’t go back sgain, he'll tear the house |
down, for aught 1 know " '

However, be sat down on the chair which his |
mother provided, half believing. sinoe she had
said so, that he was notggery well. A small bot-
tle of camphor, Mrs. Claverel's infallible remedy
for all disense, whether fevers or cuts, burns or
rheumatism, wis speedily brought, and, haviog
inhaled some of ita odor, the sick man professed
himself better, upon which the kind-hearted but
mistaken woman brought forth one of the fresh-
baked pies, the delicious fragranes of which
tempted him to try to ent—making which at-
tempt she loft him, snd hersell curried the water
to the field.

“0, Dolly, what brought you here 1" exclaimed
Mr. Claverel, throwing down his rake and hur-
rying toward his wife, who, sweating under her
burden, a coffee pot of water und a currant pie,
was approaching. o

Explanations followed, but the story of Rich-
ard being siok fuiled to touch the heart of Mr
Claverel ; and for the first time in his life he
called his wife a foolish woman, and in a tone
that had in it less of tenderness thon harshness,
though he really felt kindly, told her to go back
to the house, snd never come into the harvest field
again through such sunshine, Mrs Claverel put
her pie ahd her coffee pot into the hands of her
husband without saying a word—she wans not
angry, but “ her feelings were bhurt” She had

been ull day busily at work; and as she went
forth tired wand worn, promised herself an over-
recom -~ the coostlommnens of  bappluess
oouferred, She waa disappointed ; nnd a8 she
turned away, more than one tear moistened the
olive cheek that had long since, in the mruggle
and tarmoil of life, lost ull its roses. She saw
not the flock of twenty lamha that started up he-
fore her from the fence corners, and with horns
ourling over their ears ran, closely huddled to.
gether, dowa the dusty lane ; nor yet a little fur-
ther on the beautiful doves, milk white and soft
brown, aud with gold aud purple flashing from
their wings and bosoms, plump and round, that
with nodding crests walked a little way before
her, nnd then, as her step came too near, with a
sudden whirr and rustle, flew to the acoustomed
shed, and settled themaelves in long, silent row.
At the spring near the old bridge two cows were
drinking—another time they would have made a
gentle and comfort-speaking picture—now they
were meaningless ; and passing on, over a little
hill, aud through » gate, snd past the tall, slen-
der pear tree, from the gone-like top of which the
bright, shining feathers of a peacock were irail-
ing down the sunshine, she resched the poroh,
and sat down in the shadow of the apple tree.
Home was no refuge and no shelter from sorrow,
a place to toil and to suffer in—that wae ail It
seemed just then.
Richard, with the camphor bottle in one hand
and a large volume in the other, sat with his
chair thrust baok upon two feet, nnd his head
leaned ngainst the wall, reading and yawning al-
ternately. An old brown hen, with ruffied feath-
ers, aud a otrip of red flannel tied to her tail, (a
device ndopted hy housewives sometimes to break
up untimely “ sottings,”) was picking the orumbs
from the dish which had held the pie. The young
man did not offer his mother the ohair on which
he sat, though no other was near, nor notice her
in any way until she nsked him if he felt betior ;
upon which he muttered, half-inaudibly, that he
didn't know as he did. This was the truth, inas.
much ## he had not been Hl at all) and he took
some oredit to himself for having sald so.
“ What are you reading 7" suid Mrs, Claverel,
presently. ’
Richard made no reply, other than by turning
the hack of the volume toward her, thus present.
ing to her view the devios of & wind-mill in bright
Ifr., knowing very well that it would convey no
fm to her mind, or st least nol the coresct one
She made mo further inguiry, however, feeling
that it was some lesson of wisdom sltogsther he
ond her spprehension, arose, and went about her
iunmhuhl oares
Meantime the two younger sons sat on the sha-
dy side of u huy-stack, eating theocurrant ple and
drinking from the coffee pot of cold water, while
Mr. Claverel continued vigorously Phahlu; the
hey into long green ridges—he didn't want any-
thing to eat.
By littlo and little the heat diminished, till at
Inat the sun rested in the topmost fork of n huge
ok that threw its shadow fur noross the hay field
Mra. Claverel was Inying her cloth for sup
under the Yow MJ, when Rishard, putting
down his book with » look of disgust, said he
could write u better one himuelf.
Mrs. Claverel smiled, and said, “ I'll dare say |
but what is your book, son 1"
Riochard put his finger on the wind-miil again,
saying, 1 whowed you once,” nnd left the houne,
multering something to himself ahont the simple
set he lived with. His father, he knew, would
shortly be nt home, and he must either pretend
1o have recovered nnd go to work, or affect to be
sick nnd go to bed, else put himself cut of reach
of the storm of wrath which sooner or later was
sure to come after such premonitions ss he had
slready received
Mounted upon o little bay horse which he eall.
el Buckeephalus, (Bucephalus) snd the rest of
the family Richard’s horse, he soon appeared be-
fore the door, and, suffering his mother to draw
A bucket of water for the pawing charger on
which bhe sat, said, with sn alr of mingled impu-
dence und im noe, “ If the old man wants to
ho: where | am, téll him I am gone to Jerusa

-
To say “father’ made him appear Tl,nd
an though under restraint, he funcied—henoo the
ul-zln of that elegaut appellation, “ old man”
T'his, thou
er, sho d

The clond of dust bad sonroely be-
hind the fleet hoofs of “B ” when
Mr. Claverel, in » mood and half-

B0 ook, o0 silbi dhimasd, hrvsih oik

sort of L down the

uslin sleeven L during
l’iﬂlﬂldﬂmw to the
elbow, bottoning his vest, and combing bis hair—

He had no one to encoursge or sym- |

failed to curse the evil star that made him o |

He hesitated— |

i mmludmuwjndnumm
B

the President, and. like him, not a he-
m&m sn eleoted officer; the senate or
dresd of elders, snsweriog to the Faderal

| 8o example regularly imitated by the younger
sons.  Richard thought sl out-of-doors too Inrge
A dressing room, and mude bis personal renova
tiona within his own chamber
Mrs. Claverel dispensed the fragrant tea in

silence, and without onee lifting her eves. but it
| was useless, the inward sorrow had worked liself
| to the parface. Mr. Clavere], who under
| all, made some unusual manifestations of tender
| mess.
| _“There, Dolly” said he, offering her the easy
| chair, which was nlways at “his place,” but she

shook her hesd negatively; wherenpon the

troubled hosband reached for the wand of feath
| ers with which she sedulonsly brushed nwsy the

flies, without giving hersalf time to partake of the

nioe supper she had spread  But Mra Claverel
| had the beadache, nud “ didn't want & moathful "
E"S‘hc had too much to do," Mr. Claverel maid,
| and soon ns he was through the hurry of harvest
| he would pet whout finding s “girl® Mra Clay
i erel bent her head lower and lower, a8 if sipping
| her tes, hat the kind manner and words of Lher
| husband quite overcame bher; and sbrapily lew
| ing the table, she retired to her own chumber
| where, afier some natural tears, thinking, it most
| be owned, & little hardly of her hustnnd, she he
| mmm to hlams civewmstanove. amd Faslly only
blumed herself, like the simple minded, kind
hearted woman that she was. Ilaving opened the
shutiers and drawn th® arm.ohair to the tible on
which lny the newspaper and the Hible, she trim-
med the lamp, and with some forther arrauge
ments especially with reference to the comfort of
| her husband, she desoended with the most ami-
able manner imaginable Mr. Clavercl was grop-
ing about in the thickening twilight, for he conld
not find the lamp, in awkwsrd sttempts to get the
Lea things out of the way.

“1g that you, Dolly 77 he said, for he was sar

prised to sea ber, and especislly in s0 geoisl &

mood, for she win netoally humming

" When | ean resd my

stand it

title o'ear

To munslons In the skien " &

“Yeos, Samuel it is me” she said, pausiog in
the middle of the stanzi, aud rem viog the tes.
pot from the table to the cuphoard, while Mr
Claverel, his dejeoted conntenance suddenly il
lumined, pérformed a like office foF the sugar-

I bowl, joining the,

I 1T Y T p—
.lnﬁ u}po my weeping eyes.’

When the kymo wes concluded, they talkel

the warm wenther, of the harvest, and of the

neighbors, both earefully avoiding the subject up-

permost in their thoughits.

At lnst Mr. Claverel said, “1 wish I had ap
prenticed Kichard to the blaoksmith's trade, long
ago— fust bind, fast find,’ you kmow, Dolly;
where is the boy 1"

Mrs. Claverel dido’t say he had gdhe to Jeru-

| walem, but that she guessed likely he was gone

to get some new shoes set on his horse,

“Heis a bad hoy, Dally,” said the father,

* Not so bad, but unfortunate,” said the moth-
er; it seema a8 if he bas bad luck in everything
he undertakes. Poor boy, he is not ahle to work,
but he bas such a love of books ; hadn't we better
send him to college, Sammy 7

The suggestion gave rise to a considerable dis-
cussion ; for Mr. Clgverel could not see it in pre-
cinely the same light which his wife saw it
“Richard,” he said, “did not like delving in the
sile much, and he feared he would not work in the
mental field much beiter.”

* But,” urged the mother, “if he can’t do ono
thing, perhaps he ean another. [ am sure we
ought to give him n chance” [erewhe took from
the bureau two new red flannel shirts, sayiog, as
she laid them in the lap of her husband—* Did
you ever see such a pretty red 7 But don't you
think, Sammy, we ought to doas I said sbout
Richard 17

Mr Claverel idolized flannel shivts—especinlly
red flanoel. He felt of the soft texture held
them up admiriogly, as he sid —"1If the virtoo
of red flannel wae known, there would be no pesd
of rheumatisn—‘an ounce of preventive is worth
& pound of cure Dolly "

“ But what do you think about Richard 7" said
Mprs. Claverel, * you know better than I do. Beau-
tiful shirta, heantiful ' 7

‘The uext wesk: Riehard went to college

[ro ne cosrvinven.|

THE ORIGIN OF DEMOCRALY,
To the Edwor of the Natwnal Era :
The position tken by Rev. Alexander Camp-
bell, in roference to the doctrines of the Decliura-
tion of lndependence, snd upon which you re-

mark in your last paper, seems to me to be alto-
gether untenable. The spirvit of the Goapel and
the spirit of Democrnoy wre identicnl—one fol-

lows the other a8 naturally s canse and efieot.
Some time sinoe, n writer in the Mothodist Quar
torly Review showed that Democracy way the
Government inatituted by God hiwself for the
government of his ancient people.  He wnys

* The very symbol of a king or & monarchy in
prophoecy is not destitute of siguificance. It s
trus we o.onot found woy great weight of argu-
ment on this faot, owing to the obsourity that
rests on the whole doatrine of saymhols ; but will
it is manifest that some resemblonce, wore or
less, exiats between the symbol and the thing
symbolized. Thus the Measioh is aymbolizad Ly
& lion and a lamb, to indieate prominent, and nl-
most opposite, attributes in his charsoter. The
symbol of & king or monarchy we find usunlly to
be u beast, and wot s domestio or useful animal,
but & wild heast, fleree, hoartless, and erusl
thirating for blood and raploe; gorged with in-
nocent flesh ; greedy of spoil ;| living by plunder
and treachery; solitary, grim, and susploious
rowling in the darkness, and hating light. = =
he question is at lenst worthy of consideration,
whether, had such systems been regarded as
bleasings, they would have heen set forth by wuoh
s aymbol ; and whether the adoption of such im-
l?lfy does not indieate an unfavorable estimate
of those to whom it was applied to desoribe their
destinies.
‘" But the notual prediotionn of these prophesies
evinoe this point still more distinetly. It s de-
clared in that mystic chart of the world's history
that but few great overshadowing monarchiea
shall ever exist on the earth—ihe Bubylonian,
the Medo-Persian, the Greclan, and the Roman,
either iu its ancient form, in which oase it has
been destroyed, or in its tgn horns, that yet ex-
int, until they shall have fille up the measure of
their wickedness. [t s distinotly declared that
these vast aystems shall eome to nn end ; thst the
wllianon of church and State—the union of the
two beasts under Constantine the Great — has
been the prolific cause of the evil and darkness
that have setiled on the church; and that the
days of her millennial glory will probably not ar-
rive until that unholy wilinncs shall be broken ;
and the oall shall go forth to summon the fowls
of the air, and the beasts of the fisld, to feast on
the flesh and blood of kings and nobles and great
men and captaing ; or, in other words, until thess
systoma of lordly and arrogant assamptiony have
come to s bloody and uatimely eud. Would the
downfall of thewe systems of Government be pre-
dioted, If they were regarded anblessings T Does
this prediction indicate nothing concerning the
eatimate net by the Bible on aystems like those
which oppose republicanicm !
“ But suppose, in addition to all this, that God
were distinotly to reveal his will on the suhjeot
of Government, and give & natlon some form of
polity, would not this ha the highest possible evi.
dence of his approbation of thut form 7 If he had
embodied that form in the Bible, conld we sk
auy forther proof of this point! Even this we
aan farnish, God did give to a natlon & form of
Government ; aod what was its nature, 8o far ag
men had the condooting of it7 1t was & Repub.
lie. The Hebrew Commonwealth, thongh a the-
ooracy in ite relation to God, was, in its relations
to man, nothing more nor less than & Confeders-
ted Republic, vory similar to that of the United
States.  The tribes had each a separate and in-
dependent Government, snd possessed well-de-
fined Biate rights, Over the whole was n Gene-
ral Government, exercislug distinot jurisdiotion,
and eomposed of four elements. These were the
oraele to which there is nothiog correspooding in
the United States Government, na it is not a th:-

Sepate; and tho congregation of lerwel, or the
oational diet, which, in lis popular representative
oharaoter, resembled the House of ta.
tives. The people possessed all the .m;f:n pow-
er of Governmeunt, and wod

Governmental sots, more directly and primarily
than ean be done under the Constitution of the
United States. But to balanoe this popular ele-
ment, there existed the tribe of Levi, which noted
as & cheok or great balance wheel in the system,

.nhrulom Judielary. It would be interest-
fog, |

itted, to traee the warlous ole-
ments llrl:dﬂl

Republia, which existed
whea Rome snd Athena were abode of the




